


The Tragedie 1 

2 lie not middle with ir,it is a dangerous thing) 

It makes a man a coward. A man cannot fteale, 

But it accufeth him, he cannot fteale but it checks him : 

He cannot lie with his neigh brs wife but-it detefts 
Him. It is ablulhingfhamefaft fpiric that mutinies 
Ih a mans boibme : it fils one full of obftades, '' 

It made me once teftore a piece of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that kccpes it: it is turnd out of all 
Townes jtnd Cities for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that meanes to liue well, endeuours to trull 
To himfelfe, and to liue without it. 

i Zounds, it is cticn now at iny elbow perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke, 

a Take the dtuill in thy minde,and bclceue him not, 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figb, 

1 Tut, lamftronginfraudjhecannotpreudlewithme, 

1 warrant thie. *•*' 

2 Spoke like a tall fellow chat refpccb his reputation. 

Come (hall we to this gcarc? : 

1 T ake him oiur the coiiard with the hilts of my fworck 
And then we will chop him in the iVMmfiy-butin the next 

2 Oh, ejscel’ent deuicc, itiakeafcoopeof him. (rootne. 

1 Harke, he flits, fhall I ftr>ke? . : ; r 

2 No, fiilt lets realon with him, CL r, awaketh. 

C/a, Where att thou Keept r, giuc mca cup of wine, 

1 Y ou fhall haue wine enough, my Lo»anon« 

Cla. I n G ods name, w hat art thou i 

2 A man, as you are, •• "! 

C/a. But not asl am,royalh - 

2 Nor you as we are, loyall. Jt • 

(la. Thy voyce is thunder, butthylookes are humble, 
a My voyce is now the kings, my lookes mine owne. 

C/a, How datkely and how deadly dooft rhoufpakc? 

Tel! me who are you? wherefore come you hither i 
Am, To, to, to. 

£7,f.To muither me* Am, 7 , 

£7,/,Youfcarcely haue the hearts to tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 


Wherein nry friends haue / offended you * 
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of Richard the third, 
t Offended vs you haue not, bur the King, 

Cla, 1 fh»ll be reconctld to him againc, 

2 Ncuet my Lc. therefore prepare to die. 

C/a.Pit e you cald forth from out a wor Id of men 
To (lay the innocent? what is my offence* 

Where arfe the euidettee to accufetne? 

What lawful! queft haue giuen their vcrrh&vp 
Vnto the frowning iudge, or who pronoonft 
The bitter fentcnce of poore Clarence death, 

Before / be conui&by couife of law? 

To threaten me with death is.moft vnlawfuLl s 
/chaise you as you hope to haue redemption) 

By Chrifts deare blood filed for our greeuous fms 
That you depart and lay no haudson, me, 

The deede you vndertake is damnable, 

1 What we w ill do, we do vpon command. 

2 And he that hath commanded is the king. 

Cla, Erronious V aflai!e,the great King of King') 

HathinhisTablcsofhisLaw commanded, 

That thou (hairdo no murther, and wilt thou then 
Spume at his edift, and fulfill a mans? 

Take heedc,for he holds vengeance in his hands, 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his Law. 

2 A nd that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falfe forfweatingand for'muder too : 

Thou diclftrc ceiue the hc>iy Sacrament 
T o fight in quarrel of the houfe of Lancaftcr, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didft breake that vow and with thy trecherous blade, 
Vnripft the bowels of thy foucraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wei t fworrie to cherifh and defend. 


I How canfl thou vrgeQods dreadfuU lawto vs, 
When thou haft brokeit in fo deare degree * 

Cla, Alas, for whofe fake did l that ill deed ? 

For Ed ward, for my brother, for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends ye not to murder me for this, 
F&r in this finne he is as deepe as I. 

/{ God will be reuenged for this deede, 

T ake not the quarrell from his powcrfall arrae* 
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